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lavera rin inlo sirange

YWe that are true

oupery; bul as all In mortal in nature, so
e all oature in love, morial In  Toily
Touchutons,

The Inst mllos foll eandy and Dalton had
waondered prither woarlly, how nueh farther
wian nNig inn, whon ] I'_'_, niy lie aw 1?"
Herrules of =hinnocock, and Ko thit he
hid reached the gonl of that day’s spie
The | lookinke down Teom  hi Tt
P fancied—I1f that arverd) 1ol
Iniles thoe god heart—th th
1 but one more of the modorn Centaura
whiae legs and hoole evolution had e
to whenle—Iif I very truth the Hercules
of Shinnecovk hobils spme of the porsonpiity
of the hero, beeame o god In the true ey
of fabie

Yiou krow how this Heroulex stands fucing
the lan, over agalnst the meadow and the
ehimmering by AL duy, and all night
he Jooks dewn i mighty rep CLImmer-
daye of sketching artiste who dream  of
canvases gl the next exhibition which sbuall
tell of (he thanging ¢olors of the little
shete of hill country  of  Shinnecock
aitumn daye of golfers, and lees athletic
folk: winter days and nights when rape
possesses  the sea and this lmage dreains
perhaps of the gone time when it stood, buf.
feting the waves, defying them—henring
proddly the Ohlo and it flag of the re-
pulilie Do ingnlmite things then  some
times  fall acdreaming? Il they indeed

sometimes holll the nature of the oréature
the artist haw striven to profuce? So thia
gront hlook, carved by a fargotten sculptor,

into the semblance of the hero as he wan
concelved In the Parnesion Herenles—remine
Ieent not only of lts own past, bt of al)
that Hercules konew and saw and d0d

A tree overshindows the figure at some
hours of the Nitting day, A perfect raral
ptgtue,” plillosoplilzed Dalton in bis uneriti-
eal mood, oitting there on the inpn steps
while the host mildly chattering of anothet
day mieght have deeried this opinlon; but
now the low meon had taken up the pale
twilight—=had turned the dying Hght of day
Intoon safMused vellowishness

The dinner war long over; the Inst goest
had gone:; and Sl Dalten et there: and
It weas s I Ha were baeck In Anlover readd-
Ing Mr. Hohn's ald (o Englivh studenis of

wias to him nx If there
milght appear suldenly ont of the lall moon-
1t spaces, the priosts and the maldens; as if
a prayer might go up to the god, o of many
a twillght Tercules was besought in tho
olil davs on an iple of Greecee

‘v rofused $500 for 11" sald the host

the Grovk pels It

“12h,'t sald Lialton, taking a meditative
pull of his pipe

“The roads were sandy, weren't they”
salil the howst “You'd had te gone to
Routhnmpton  befare  you  found  another
tavern. You like to know that this was an
fnn In 1746 on the King's Highway,”

But Ialton was not listening e had
lefr the peesiplng host, and had  strollesd

the shadow of
a musing

road nnd on uodey
where he pausisd for

almss the
the Hereules

moment—amt, then, on toward the bay. How
atil) it o1l was, after the town! How all the
world soemed to be in retrespect and all
the mythology agaln true.  Would It hap-
pen in the course of the eyele of Time, the
Father—and the ever aging, yet  eternal
possesrnr of ok, amd our monds—that men
would come back to the mythology. the folk-

lore, that peopled the sedn and the forests
and the stretehen of meadow, with pemon-
allties that were uot so improbable unider
this moon, by thie lonely reach of bay. and
the hilitops ranged against a darkish bloe
which the moon permitted but an ocoaslonal
star to plerce,

For a full hour thls sentimental fellow—
not long out of his oMee—paced up and down
the beach with his fancies: and then rather
regreifully turoed back toward the shadowy
Heoroules,

As e neared It suddenly wakeful he let
his imagination go tripping.  Again he saw
that part of the varnishod Greoks, vaguely
true in hig memory of those schoolboy's fan

Jocioelc mxm*waxmm So
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on him

Rl Sl

the part thrust

davghter
“1 thought &
How id ye

i Yol wain wi

| SN 1 ' eateh

to take the train

so euddenly
alr, "’
And

U Know

Ing nt

she has run away?

®ir eried the other
her,  She Adn’t dare
That was walched—at
immpton, at Easthamp
on her wheel.'

pardon,” put in the
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hiavé von

ole, T heg
mn
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ired a vol

hought 1o
ith the
nileaceds |

|1||.|.u wir
el i
’ room who
servicoe
mantor sald &e
eHdure-—ut
the young
pist

things at oty
Innd
clerloal

Clauses

1"'1'-1!
the inn and
man Iin the
In .|,..1.-|--- atory
rage Wit not to b aAs
the complaeent host, who
ap peaved, lantern n hand For
drippine cobs, the angered father
teppedd ont of a play—hbut
Fie er, whispering—oan |
told Dalton at all—while the
who Knew witehml across the
Wiy Dalton standing by himself, anad
I Llye nman In the clerlea]l cont addres
Ing him, porsibly with a sepse that too
much had been sakd,

It's wvery aggRravating
Amella.”’
] Ok, Amelin

ax 1
tonhioled
he Nudd
Huralvs

BAW
young

of my Cousin

guoth Dulton
you'll «ay nething
bog your pardon, 1 know you won't."
| Here the host's heatrty volge rose
AMe, Fanniell's whilspers,
“Not o goul, #ir; 1 know Miss Pernell”
1'm golte down the road—te Godd Ground
gtation, any way, Keop your mouth shut,
Morse '
NOw
“NYour
Paul =-to
whinky."
“You know, &lr, 1
“Irat its chilly—="
Dalton tipped his chair back, and walted
and wondered! how Amelia felt there behlnd
the Hevoulos: but nelther she nor the Her-
culea sald & word, He wig surprised at hilm-

I trust, sir oh, 1

nive

vou neod
rye ani
clerieal

don't
bt
the

Come
#Ome

water, eh?
person—""have

don't—"

yotur wheel hall way

slope carrles up the
next,
I was thinking,'' she wsald, "that we
haven't been intredueed. '
"Ny Hercules,” he said, “You ride very
well, ™
“1 do meveral thingn well, 1 tide n horsi
of & wheel, 1 don't molf so badly, Phil
anyR—""
That'e he, Phil. Is Ne worth while?”
“1 don't know,” sald she, “He's very
bandsome,'
"He oueght to be,"
Why?
""To desgorvo
“"YVou neesdn't go further,' sald Amelin.
"Your father, and your cousin
Oh, Pand, isn’t he horrid
‘Ho lmpressed me as a very good young
|
“Tas gomd.'*
"Hut Philip, 1 take it, f=n't."
I "How Ad you know, Noo he's dellclously
bad That's why 1 Hke him, sl paga
Mhey don't generally approve of dell
slv hid voung men for thelr daughters,™
aicth Imlton, 1 thilnk 1 know 'hillp
W von T
UHis ke, T moean, He has a very pood
inftor; he knows the celabritios—the lady
shritigs—nt the concert halls
Yor, he dod
H an  utterly unprinclpled young
Lamp
“Soopaph Biys,"’
“And he lsn't worthy of stuch a charming
Hule girl—""
“1I'm not Hide"
“Who has to be watched,”
“The yon think It wonlil be better for me
10 b watehed '
If 1 were the watcher
“len't the mooniight brautiful?" she lin
roredl over the adjeotive,
UWhiat the moon shows 1o more o'
“Oh, you say thoxe things better  than
Philip.'”
“I shonld hope 1 did—the cub.*”
“It's very strange—our belng together—

over these hills,” Amella sald Inconszquently.
It wasn't nearly so much fun before.””
“That la remarkably nalve—or orafty."”
“I have Hved 19 years, 1 toll you."
Al 140 we're Just of nn age, 1 believe."
She made no answor to this: and  now
rather silently they wheeled on ol on, and
out of the hill country, and over the level

th Southampton, and through the sleeping
village, and beyvond, and at last through
o lodge gate leading 1o a far out red house

They
Dl

with a glimmer of the sea beyomd.
nid some things I can wager you; bt
ton never repeated them to me.

“This Is the place” eald she,

1 can got

never will

in. 1 have a latchkey, They

HIS VOICE

MAY HAVE

REASSURKD
THE

self, at hig very extraordinary conduct.
host came out, and talked to the groom.
The rosy-faced gentleman, and™his paler
nephew followed, and, then, the chaze began

again., *“*Well, I never,!” guoth the landlord
loquaciowsly, There of coulie was a man
In the case, and the Fennells were very
rich, and—

“1 um golng to take a wheel In tha moon-
Heht," sald Dalton, rising.

1 expect anything of an artist,” sald the
hoat, wondering at the lack of curlogity in

r!ln- In-lt\-m.nl Ih.»iﬁhl-ll-rn:: moms r.-,';.\Ef allh;- Hin ket

x explanations of the aorks \ @ty .

Eink outexplanations of the woriat. | The imn | % B o0 wraae Dattan expostutated
for the laggard guest, who hesitated looking A poet, maybe.” coserved ths host.

tip at the Hercnles who scemed to exproes “I have never written,” siuld Dalton.
the verity the unknown ecarver had felt, aven ‘The best ones never do," observed the
were {h's a copy. Now the moon omitted | 108t with penetration, while Dalton dragged
finwen; and this was: the god looking down at | 0ut hs wheel. “I'll leave the door un-

hin worshippers, Out of the past Dalton's

wandering faney brought these old Greoks
praverful of Hercules, and then

“Oh, dear.

He started, Had he fainted, this exnree-
sive slgh which bhald come out of the flgure
and then he heard, but not the grufl  and
awful vaoleg of the here rajlesd to the gods
Ingtead, a low, feminine tone—possibly that
of dryad, who still was in the trunk out of

which the carver had wrought this invinel-
ble figurchiead of the good ship of anothor
day Yel there was that note promiseful of
a human ecause In the exclamation, which
set all ot onoe Dalton’s  faoncles at rest
Quickly he steppod at the hack of the Her
cules where clinglug ap If Tor protection

his eaperhuman reposeful  strength was p
figure sllght. and yet human. which gave
out n Httle dlemaviul ery, and drew nearer

to the weoden block (yvel (s it not more?) and
eried out:

“Don't hurt me please?*

"My dear young lady."” sald onr yonung
gentleman, 1 certainly have no such In-
tention. 1 bheg you n thonsand pardons.'

Hiz valee may have reassured her for she
now stepped out into the moonsliine—a slight
glritsy flgure, in o costume the Gresk ladies
—nol Sappho, por her Porleles Joved—ever
wonldl have dreamed of, though they Indeed
might approve of (t, could they revisit this
ol earth, and If they know ont af (he
gloomy reatms of hades. Ah, are they there
who laughed »o ligitly on earth. Who so
loved pleasure’'s own dear self.

tn her hand, the supplicant of the road
pld e god, draeged a wheel; a allght gir), with
that indefnsbile ale of diatinetion. even In this
tartling and ludicrous moment,

“You bave seen me" she sald, quickly.

“1 am not sure” he observed lightly, and
taking her appeavance na o mmtter of conree

“Well, vou have” she declared, gainiog
bravery at a certain note of admiration In
his volee, which ||l"||| at onee n victory
in the fivet sKirmish of sequaintanceship

“You will not, si¢, s |1 W ui' a¥
O ooNot a sonl! he declared, “Herciles and
T alone know."

AR Ele cvled B dlsmay, “there they
are!'

She pointed to the slope heyond the brldge;
and Dalton, looking pw o vehicle approach-
Ing rapldly, and already rid it distant
ereaking

"He will agk for me

sald the supplicant

of Hercules, for so Dulton vegarded her,
“You muat not Jet themy koow you've seen
me "

“But,"=— he began.

“1 never shall forgive you.*

“Well thut’s a terrible threat," sald he.

But she now was hidden by the shielding

Heraules, the whoeel drageed into the shadow
wiille the wigon over feared, now croaked
on the beldge. and then ecrupched on the
samd toward the Hepoules

Nery well," sald Dalton apestrophizing
Herculos, who seemed to answer with o
smothorad “Thank you'" Back to the inn he
want, while the two stont cobs and the huck
board drew up, and a n:l'..fl' volee crled:

"'||4|\|' you scgn hey

WAre sou n-\Tu-nng me, sir?' our ad
venturer demandid

The sicaker was now
board, followed Ly a
clericgl ponl,

A young lady, #lr; on o wheel?!

YAL thin thme?' sald Dalton. “You don't
moan malone. !

“Yea:; I do mean alons,
who seemed as lrascihle ps the father

duwsn by the buck-
i young man o a

eald the person
Mr

Diew faces In Rosemury —fat red-faced,
ever In that lght; & man of 70, who had
denled few of hisx whime, and never his
stomach

O hie Ix dreadful" the clerieal young man
declated, In a procige clevical rope

The other sald, "1t'e bl aud to Dal-
ton, “Whert's Moamme?"

“Don't know him."

“fhe landlond. you niany,” the other
er, l!l lllu lone of a mosl exssperated
1

Asg lhiuk he's gone (o bed, Who, alr, lu

i the youpg lady?' Dulton querled, wonder-

latched™ rald the host,

wittching his guest
I disippear toward the bridge.

Then reflecting

!nu the pecullarities of people who bave
| snongh money for wheels and excursions, he
| wout in sleepily: and the scenc lay stlll, save
for the Hercules, But at last was a footfall
town the road, and Daltun returned) The
Hercules stood irresponsive, while the Inp
vindows, wileh might have held 83 many
oyes, seemed to watch, and avk why was
our eccentele. roturned, He walked toward
the figure, and stopped,
“The coast ts clear,” he sald. But therd
vas no answer; and then he looked hehind

rubbing both eyes.
v he had begun
looked up e
deriaton,
was this

the statue, and started,
Amelia had Vanished, for
to call her, He whigtled and
statnwe which scemed to smile
could alie have gone? And
falr, after all that he had done? Then sud-
denly the fgure eecmed to give out real
laughter, In the same feminine notes that
had before surprised and atiracted him,

“It was very good of vou,” she sald,
stepping  ‘about b |

couldn’t  resist
talizing you. It was childish of me
ity

“Not &0 much as your appearance here'

the
How

now
tan-
waen'i

gquoth Dalton. I am golng to cscort you
back, We can't walt here. The lnn has
eves, and the Hercules can’t protect you,™

“Was It he?" she sald, looking up at the
great face., “"But you sre right." She was
on her wheel now, and Dalton following to
the bridge, where he had left his own.

“0f course,” sald he, “there 8 & man In

the caset'

“There usually s, sald she

“I don't think It a laughing matter,
Where s he?'

“In New York."

“Oh, and—"

*l was going to him,"
“You are golng back
enraged gentleman—"'

When Mr, =, the

“Fennell*

“When Mre, Fenuell returns he will find
he has been on a wilil goose chase,"

1 belleve 1 am,” said she,

“A what—"

YA goowe.!

“Well, perhaps,' sald Dalton, firmly. “But
now that you have put the matfer In my
hands, 1 Intend to be obeyed”™

“1 ke your Impertinence.™

“And I you—but not your escapade*
“Why?'" she sald, putting a hand on hins
nrm.

“You are too lttle a girl—not over 16"

“Well, 1 like that, sir, I'm 10"

“Hurry,"” he Interruped; “we must be
golng—

“I llke the |dea—to show papa that he
was wrong. Fancy him returning and find-
Ing me—"

Her words tow led to actlon; for she fol-
lowed Dalton, who suddenly had galned some
eonse of responsibility, He folt bound to get
this entrancing Hitle girl out of her scrape

He bad not expected that she would obey
so caslly. Agaln and agnin he looked at
her trudglog up the first slope.

“We will weel there,"” be sald, “But—'

"':\'-:}1 e

“Yol fan't eare =0 much for him."

“1 was tired of monotony, Life §s =0
tame

“Oh, ho.'" eried Dalton. “You have been
reading novels.'

“Yes,"" she sald guietly. “But 1 don't
think mdventure s s0 much fun, Now it's

off my hands

“An whose?' suld he, evauively.

“In yours,” she returned, “You have
taken . You ‘muust bear the redponsl-
billvy.'

il | 1 werd not a sort of guardlan 1 be-
lh-u ot
“*“What "

“That 1 could _be tempiad."

“8ir'" she sald, "vou wonldn't dare. We'd
batter be whiellng,'*

“To avord templation.” he sald, mount-
Ing

Up and down those slopes they went, flost-
ing fgures In e moonaline, that showed

now a gabled roof, and always the far watery
stretch, The descent of one Ehlonecock bill )

HER,
sU ﬁ‘*lll'\i.

The 1 know.

FOIL SHE NOW STEPPED OUT INTO

: It's been awfully good of you—
Mr.—"

“John-—Jack-—Dalton, Amgelia,”™

"You call me Amelia.”

"So vour cousin Paul had the privi-
lege.”

“And he never did g0 much for me as
you—""

“1 wish 1 might do It ngaln, Amelia,’

anld he then
She gave him her hand, which he pressed,
I fear, for she pulled it away,

“lI wish,” gald he, “that T were fascin-
atingly wleked—Iike Philip.”

"You needn’t,” sald Amella. 1 lke you
better—than Philip.**

“Amelia,” he sald, retreating,
"Pay us a visit. 1'll say |
the Lelghtonw.'
"May [ tomorrow?"

It you don't object to the ride?"

met you—at

“It's that Philip,” said he.

“Don’t mind. I detest him.  Don't come
nearer. There, good night.” And she was
running up the drive. For a moment he

hesltateds and then he heard a door opening,
shutting,

Turning, he wheeled
Near the Shinnecock

melancholily back
reservition, he passed
the buckbourd. He made sure of that; it
he were not notieed. He fancled thelr sur-
prise when they had returned to find Amelia
wae there. The moon sent a lust fading
glow over the darkening landscape.  Sev-
oral times he dsmounted, and sat on o
helght, and Ht his pipe, and dreamed; and
finally the sun eent ite first ghostly warn-
Ing of the daybreak, which spread over the
hill' and sea, the promise of God and love.

"Twas a long time for a chap to sit, sen-
timentally, alone In the dark, you'll say,
but, then. mighty Shakespeare—whom no
body but the clever Mr. Bernhard Shaw
dares to question—sAld that madmen, and
poets and lovers were all the same. Al
some time we are all mad, or rhyming, or
loving; at some tlme we, too, have been
In the mood to sit all night on a moor,
nwalting the sun,

Dalton come over the bridge,
the sunlit Heroules,

The host said:

“"You made a
tist—""

“1"'m

and under

night of it, eh? An ar-
not an artist;
broker on Wall street,
He looked at the
poet,”

“They came back from Good Ground with-

theoretically a
practically—"

who knew, ''a

I'm
anil
Hercules

ont finding her.*

“Of eourse, she was at Southampton.”

“"How do you kpnow?' asked the host,
audilenly susplcious

“Hitm—I know Mlss Amella Fennell well;
vea, vory well,” spid Dalton

The Hercules—there agalpst the meadow
and bay, now saparkling under the sun
kunew how well; for Great Herculez s n
kod, who, Paganlsm teaches, pozscsses his
lmages; anl a god, of course, knows o man's
mind, and, wbat's more, his heart,

—
Conflagration
Misa Clara

by
vans and n

n Mouse,
mouse, the onoe
a teacher in o Bultlmore publle school and
the other a residoent of the same bullding,
colllded while traversing thelr respective or-
bits one day thle wook, and so startling
were the nolses which epsued that n panle
imonge the ohlldren present was the result
They rushed for the door and down stales
In. wildest terror, and o citlgen who saw
them emerge tumultpously lnto the street
promptly turned In an ularm of fre from the
nearest box, When the englnes arrivod the
entire neighborhood wae flled with exelte-
ment and mothers, but fAoally Miss Evans
munnged to explaln most of the trouble,
Lund Hungey,
The fallure of A. T. Hateh,
fruft grower in Callfornin,
comment In that stgte
ue entirely 1o his mania for land buying
He hios (e Anest fralt ranch i the stote
WD weres Inoone plode—in Solane county, and
{n_-m thig his profite In some ¥Years hive
wen $250,000, But he could not rl-1'sl Ll
temptution Lo Iu; more and apd plapt it
in frult trees. Fob two yvears orchards have
not pald, ns there hus been vooar fale for the
frall In the cast and REurope, and Hatch's
revenue has been nothing, Interest has ao
cumulaied and mortgages on his ranches
will now be foreclosed L 18 doubtful
whether hls property, worth §1,000,000, wiil
hring over 500000, which 15 the amount of
his indebtodness. Hateh was the plonecr n
the buskincss of shipping fresh frull 1o New
York and Chlcago, and he wan the Nrest (o
try sending frult to London

the largest
hiae excltod much
Huteh's collupsa 1s

e
Haoapelul,

The dry goolds merchant was explaining
the slluntion (o the new drummer he hoad
Judt employed, relites the Detrolt Free
'resn

“Your preds
hig

ovssar,’” he snld, “has gotier
business all tangled up, and I you take
hin g e you will bave podifieult thsk ot
ting order out of !
Y1 don*t Ko who Chaos 18" cheerfully
h-r!l.---t the depmmer, Ybut T bet 1°1 gell him
u il of goods I I have W Wang on Lo hin

Mian
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A timely and steiking feature o the De-
| comber Midland Mouthly Is a sketch of “The
| Coming ‘Firt Lady In the Land’ con-

L tribited by Mre. O, B, McLean of Clnelnnatd,
| who hnd been specially commissionod 10 |
vislt the MceKinleys at Canton and obtain |
pletures and doata for this purpon A e |
weription by N, Tiernngel, with full-page
Metures, of Gethsemane and the Mount of
| Oliven: an lustrated sketeh of Fairhope,
the Alabama eolony of single taxers, hy
J Bellntgee: a0 Christinak sketeh of ity

YOurs ago, a price story and stortes of love
and adventiure are dncludod in this number

Among topics: discussed In the  current

{ Municipnl Engmessing are “Development of
the Ametlean Portdond Ceoment Indasirey,”

by Freoderiek Holowis: “Usefulness of YVarl-

| otis Kinds of Sgone for Highwayvs,” by Rob

ort Grimshaw, (X E > UInvestiedation of Qual-
ity of Water for Pablic Uss,” hy A, 8 Tut-
| ey Sand Fliveathon of Philadeiphin \Water
Supply,” and “Bueeificattons for Repuair of
Asphalt Pavements.**

Harper's for Dvsember {s a fenst In art

and Htornture. Mle cover, dezigned by How-

ard Pyle, is veryasbeantifol and thoroughly
in keeping withh o Christmas number. The
frontisplece (s an engraving by  Frank
French of Guy Rowe's “Josepli Asking Shel-
ter for Mary.” (The "Chrlstmas Carol,” by
Nina PFranees Layard, I8 very appropriate
to the season, Heward Pyle's "Homance of
an Ambrotype' is a dellghtful stary of eivil
war tiines Poultney Bigelow continues his
“White Man's Afrlea” which has two ad-
mirable cuts of President Kruger. "How
tho Law Got Inte the Chapaccal,” by Fred-
erick Remington, Ia profusely illustrated
amd is o stirving artiele.  Wiliam  Doan

Howells writes entertalningly of Oliver Wen.
dell Holmes,  The articlo is well iHustrated,
There I8 a pieture of Holmes' cottage, Bev-
erly Farms, Heveorly-by-the-Depot. as  tho
Antoerat onee called It in writing to an An-
glomanine friemnd

Few holiday publieations are more chari-
Ing and none excel in the variety of attract-
Ivee Mustrations and excerpts  than  the
Christmas number of the Book Huyer. Of
mare than ordinary sixe, the volume is rich
In Ity exhibition of the choicest pages [rom
the best holidey productions of the semsgon,
The number affords an execllent apportunity
to learn what f8 belng done in the way of
hollday publications.

The Decemboer Arena oprns with an em
Inently sensible article on “The WNelatlon
of Art to Religion,” by the widely Known
senlptor, William Ordway Partridige, and
prominent among other thoughtful and
timely contributions to this number I8 Eit-
windl Pomeroy’s HNustrated paper on “'The
Concentration  of Wealth." The article
gshows hy carefully comphed statiatlos the
necelerating tendency of wealth to concen-
teate in the hands of a4 féw and Indleatea the
dangers lurking in such o situation

After devollng several paragraphs
Hield and Instroctive annlysls of the

to 1
resnlts

of the presidential eleotion, the ¢ditor of th
Roview of Reviews unider the department
“The Progress of the World,'” In the De

cember number
tory of the

procecds to review the his-
cfforta to obtain arbitration of

fine reading from Barrie’s ““Sentlinental
Tommy' s also given and one from Mra
Harr's “Knight of the Negta"

The December pdans for Harper's Hazar, 1t
s announced, include some notable Christ-
mng features. Stories by Mary E. Wilkins
and Elin W, Peattle, entitled revpectively
“An Unlucky Chrietmas and A Shylock
of the Sandbille, will bhe begun, with 1us-
trintlons by Keller and De Thalstrup, A
mlay entitled “One Disinterested Friend," hy

Caroline Ticknor, and a varlety of pajpoers
telling  of Chiristman  dinners, Christmae
gifts, and Christmas pleasures in general,

will round out the year.

Outing for December opens with “The
Pectoral Cross a powerful story of the
stnge, by Justine Ingersoll. A second com-
plete story in “Zinto,” by H. I, Munn, deal-
Ing with lNfe among the Indians about
Groat Slave lake. Among other luteresting
topies are “Hares and Hare Hunting," “At
the Top of Europe.'' "“American Amateur
Athletics of '96" and "Golf in America to
Date.'”

Godey's Magazine for December has an ¢s-
pecial Christmas time flavor. The frontls-
plece is a repmduction of the splen-
did  palnting  of  Gherardo delln Notte,
“The Adoration of the  Shepherds.”
Two Christmas ostories brighten  the
number, “The Bantz Claus  of  the
Midland Rallway,)' by Clarence Herboert
New aml “A Hatd Times Christmas,” by
Itupert Hughes. A atrong speolal feature
Is the article by Grace E. Drew on "Art and
Fashion in Dinner Giving.'" This contrl-
bution gives sormuch valuable [nformation
that the homemaker woman who does not
road [t will lose a-great deal that Is worth
the knowing, The subject has been thor-
oughly digested. is amply Hlustrated with
pictures of the dinner table properly and
improperly arranged, and covers almost
every contingepey that may arise lo por-
plex and annoy a hostess,

The near approach of Christmastide iz slg-
nalized by the appearance of the December
St, Nicholus, for this lesue of the maga-
sine ig full of Christmas stories, poems and
pletures,  Of partlenlar interest to boys nnd
girls is Bdwin 8. Wallace's description of
“Ohristmas in Bethlebem.  Mr.  Wallace
tells of the famous old Church of the Na-

tivity, bullt above the grotto where the
Christ child lay in the rude manger.

The Christmas Scribner has another  of
those brilllant and beautiful covers in gold

and colors that lh'u: attracted popular favor
on last summer’s Fletlon number. Another
example of successful color printing is in
the twelve pages of  decorative nlu-h:m-
which Oliver Herford has nm:h- to @ -
pany Kenneth Grahame's story, "“The \l.agi-
Ring.”" This story deseribes the first visht
of same children to a clreus. The fanciinl
treatmient of 1t exactly sults Mr. Herford's
very original talent as an lllustrator, Anp
other novelty In iNustration is Grieffenha
gen's qualnt plotures and (lm!r fexts to ag-
compiny 1. J, Stimson's “Law-Latin Love
Story"—a thirtconth-century romance. The
fletion of the number is represented by no
legs than nine compiete short stories,  Rioh-
ard Hording Davis in “The Last Ride To-
gether,” gilves the meditations of one of
Jameson's Transvaal relders on the way to
prison after sentence, and a story of mys
tery entitled “The Sqguare Diamond,"” which
gives glimpses of Indla, s contributed by
Clinton Ross.

The niymbers of St. Nicholas for the past
venr, bound up in tvo paris, contaln the
material for half a dozen of the usual juve-

aile books: Thereare more than a thousand
pages in all, and more than 700 plétures
Four eomn 1»1-.-- richly lllllhlldll'vl serinl
gtorles are “'The Sw ordmaker’s Son.”” by W,
0. Stodidard: "The Prize Cup,’' by J. T.
Trowbrldge:; “Teddy and l'ur'rnlﬂ." by Jamos

‘[indbad, Smith & Co.," by Albert
Stearns. DBesldes theso there are scores of
storles. sketelhes and poems that make spe
clal nppenl to boys and girls, There are slso
a number of patriotic articles and hosts of
true stories about distinguished people and
about antmals, as well as tales of adventure
and brave achlevement, In order that the
imagination may not be poeglected there ard
fanciful tales and faley stories, as well ox
stories sbout every-day, nineteenth-century
hoys anid Rirls themselves. The Century
Company, New York

Bound In gorgeous

Otls, andg *

colors and breathing
sunshine in every page, Father Tuck's Nur-
gory Serles will be a joy to thousands of
Httle tots when Christmag comes again, Om
umlll) fmaghie the contenta from the

may 8
titles: “The l.rm-i of Sunsnine, Rip \u,.
\\mkl--," wrhree Jolly Sallors,” “Peaches "
cpaby's A B € “Aluddin and the Won

{eriul Lump" auil “All Babs and the Fort)

Thieves." Raphael Tuck & Sons, lmited, New
York.
NEW BOOKS.

“My Brother' is an exciting tale by Vin-
eent Brown, Theé lero bx a queer college
chiracter known as “the propbet,” and gen
crally regarded, 8 a harmless woeakling

When the villagoesbeauty Is rulned by Liord
Lussan her brother kille the seducer and
then flees, Meawwhile “the prop vhet," having
gone (o the Lussn's mabelon for the pur
of getting him to make amends to the

s

Ll.r!, f& found newr the doad body of the mur-
dercd man.  Hoeods scelzod, tried and hanged
without tolling -where the erime belonged

The traglcal pertéon of the story s written
with tuch fervor. Rand, MeNally & Co
New York, and-Megeath's

o Youuk! Haplorers or Zight Beeing
in the Troplea™ le one of Ollver Optic's lat
e Venesielan bowndary dispute with Gireal
Hritain, which kave finally resultod aucocss-
ully, vxplaining the attitude of the United
Stutes 1o the centroversy: dlscusses  Lhe

Al
“he

| &
>
B\ The Companion of the Whole Family,
W
%
‘:‘:t” The list of those who will contribute to Tre Yovru's Companion
o, during the coming year is, as usual, long and britliant. It includes

L
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Entablished 1527, Comes Ev rry Week.

THE YOUTH'S

Ian Maclaren.
Rudyard Kipling.

not only popular writers of

FORESTRY AS A PROFESSION, Gifford Pinchot.
THE LARGEST SALARIES, Carroll D, Wright,

COMPANION

fiction, but also some of the

Jesse W, Weik.

Geo. W. Smalley.
Harold Frederic.

most

NURSING AS A CAREER,
MARRIAGE SETTLEMENTS,
FLOWER-GROWING FOR PROFIT,

Popular Writers for 1897.

In addition to twenty-five qnﬂ writers, Tne €
fiction, but some of the most eminent Statesmen,

Compeanion Contrilutors include
Scientists, Travellers and Musicians,
Hon. Theodore Roosevelt.
Col. George E. Waring, Jr.

'{if emitient naval officers, travellers and explorers, men of science

':"“5" and statesmen. PATIINAL | EAPTON; YVARHINRTOR.

3 Life and Work at Washi

ile an org at Wasnington.

t? When Mr. Gladstone was Prime Minister he contributed 1o Thug Compaxmoxn, a: did Mr. Blaine when Secretary of State,
& All the members of the present American Calinet but three liave written for its columns,  During the coming year the

E\:ls:- following features of national work will be deseribed by members of the national government ;

%  EARLY DAYS OF THE POST-OFFICE, HON. WM. L. WILSON, Postmaster-Gen'l,

%  BUILDING A WAR-SHIP, HON. HILARY A. HERBERT, Secretary Navy.

:f? WHAT THE ATTORNEY-GENERAL DOES, HON. JUDSON HARMON,
we THE LIFE OF A SENATOR, HoN. HENRY CABOT LODGE.

E‘{f THE LIFE OF A CONGRESSMAN, HON. THOMAS B. REED.

% For Ambitious Boys. For Ambitious Girls.

% THE HABIT OF THRIFT, Andrew Carnegie. | TRAINING THE VOICE, Madame Lillian Nordica.

Sz BECOMING A DOCTOR, Dr. Austin Flint. | A GIRL WHO BECAME FAMOUS,

o HOW LINCOLN EDUCATED HIMSELF, Mrs. Burton Harrison.

Dr. W. L. Love.
Elizabeth Bisland.
Rene Bache.

not only the most popular writers of

The Marquis of Lorne.
Lady Jeune.

Espterie, l
Applegate,

The
pany,

Newn ¢
Family

ternational
Cussell's

Scribner’'s

Clath;

oue From the Turks,
Paper, S0 cenis,

Year in German,

for n woeek.

merits and demwrits of the Cleveland ad-

Tho Cosmapolitan.

Publishing company,
Magazine.

Amoerican Book ¢
"y

Irvington,
Suoteric

Cal.

ampany, Nev
Maguzing
New York,

¥. T--nn)nrm Nealy, New York
%' by George Rathborne

ompany, Chl
Kellor

Charlea

A Brief History of the Natlons and Their

N.

Publishing

The English Husirated Magazine.
York,

W
The

Bi

“Primitive

Sonw, New York

ROOKS RECEIVED.
Franclg P, Harper, New York:
Whitman, the Man,'” by Thomaos
son, Cloth; §L76
Scott, Foresman & Company,
vGetting On In the Waorld,” by
Mathews, L1.l. Cloth; $2
Hllnll!]llnlu." by Elizabeth A, Roed,

“Her Rea

cano

(“loth

(‘hilcago

Laontlae Pool, Cloth: 315 pages,

3‘!‘ Hall Caine. Hamlin Garland. Hon. Carl Schurz, Lady Harcourt, _,1
N Stephen Crane. Max O'Rell. Dr. W. A. Hammond. Miss Alice Longfellow. '
9;"@ Frank R. Stockton. W. Clark Russell. Dr. Cyrus Edson. Edward Everett Hale,
e‘,ifé Charles Dudley Warner, Lieut. R, E. Peary, 1.8, N. Dr. Austin Flint, Rev. Lyman Abbott, D.D. 4z,
a(% And more than one hundred other eminent men and women, SE
¥ i
s e
S One of the most beautiful CALENDARS issued this year de
Dite ‘ [ ' 5 I
o will be given to each New Subscriber to The Companion. %
'li\ It 18 made up of Four Charming Pictures in color, beautifully cxecuted. Its size is 10 by 24 inches The subjects are delightfully "{3
gg attractive. TUis Calendar is published ucluqlvc!y by The Youth's Companion and could not be soldjin Art Stores for less than $r.c0.
0l
9:‘?: 700 Large Pages in Each Volume— 52 Weeks for $1.75 — Send for Illustrated Prospectus, ;‘2%
%l% :!9&&&#&&&295.'t&.Qg#?&&!*&#ﬁ&#k&kkﬁ&&&ﬁ&ﬂQ&!!QQ#!Q##Q#Q:Q*#*!Q&QQk&&k&k ;;‘!’é
¥ o i
e & : SPECIAL OFFERS ¢ i e
?!" : ]2=CO!0r '3: New Subscribers who will cut put this slip and send it at once a' RICh COIor g '\;,
73{: g g TRES - E;:;HL‘I‘.II’;I]P antu_t address and $r.95 \;‘111 rtrr-ivr- \ :t" a.‘z
%_s 4 OB e A= .ll.ll-ull il: 1:N u'ﬁ‘l'l.'lnlml} I‘\lﬂj s\:‘crb from the time sub- ‘_‘ %'h
% :‘* Cale“ddl 2 FREE ‘IlImnikaLx;tmr‘L(.hute-tlg;::llr‘{:'y\n"\'r:sr‘i'nouhu Rumbers; 4 Calendar ,P
<€ ¥ FREE — The Companion’s 4-page Calendar for 1897, a beautitully & -
N <+ > calored souvenir, The most costly gift of its kind The % ;q‘-
&+ » Companion has ever offered; - (N
,‘9, ﬂ W And The Companion sa weeks, a full year, to Jan, x, 1898, z *
-}:‘q ¥¥6¥¥¥¥i¥i¥¥iii:ii#66bbilb-ii-il‘i6i%*ii‘é####’#*\‘ﬁuﬁé66#’8%3#666#3#33#6*3?3* {5’
THE YOUTH'S COMPANION, 20! Columbus Avenue, Boston, Mass, é‘r
A L A2 e AL M 312 AL A2 B2 812 312, 1 8 A2 A1
SekaisisEgiEaigasisiEaaaEssisiese %%%@H%m
- — —=
ministration now drawing to a close, crit Hous Heroine,' by John Kendrleks BPangs: : ner, ete.—This is just a case of ‘shuffling
iefsing  with especial vigor the president’s | Cloth; 2256 pages. “'Guscoigne's Gliost,” by | off this mortal coil,’ or attempting to do so,
Turkish policy; deseribes the latest phaser | G. . Burgin. Cloth; 216 pages. “The | for one can pnever be sure that the most
of the Buropean situation, with reference to l?v'ﬂrfs' Tallor,” by Zoe Dann Underhilh | earefully laid plans will be suceessful, and
the ecastern question and the Franco-Rus- Cloth; 269 pages. “Love in the Backwoods," | this, 1ike almost every act of my life, is
sian alliance; comments on Lord Rosebery’s | by Langdon Elwyn Mitehell.  Cloth: 249 | oareless and bungliog so for. Who am 7
resignation and the resulting complicationy | PAKCS. In the First Person,” by Maria | wave no friends. 1 am glad of that, for

in English politics—miaking altogether a there will be no mourners. Hyron sald his
y : @ S w's Sons, New Y . T - 3 1

most lul(‘l‘l-w_tlnx wnd valuable summary of t'L l"r"h!’i{:,r'_h"{rt? “'.’.H!' '\‘“‘.'? H‘llurk.”:l‘llu_ one regret was that he left nothing that

the world's important doings for the month | Leurt ol King Arihur. by tHinm Henry ©oqused o tear, My case s the same, but

just pgssed. A feature of this lssue s the Frost, Cloth: $1.50. “ 1 don’t regrot it at all. Hopelessly handl-

first full and authorized account of the great .”mmhml.]'_] '?.I'l"l“f’ I& i .Hnsluu bl eapped by bad health, by injustice, and by

enterprise in text-editing and translating :f;‘r:lln-m;lf.'-“ ' by Jeanls Gould Linecoln. disappolntment, 1 glve up the struggle. £

known as the “Polyehrome Rible™ “Some OLHS W Sl ye . — de because | cannot lve.”

Bstimates of the Yeur's Literary Output' !h" Cassell 'l ublishing 'H -\":-\ York:

are offered by experts, Mr. Hamllton W ‘.\n!“‘\_i.l the I\I!u-.'..-l. ”.'"'.:?' s; hy _l\-l!hul'ln-- HER ASHES IN A CAN.

Mabie treating of the departments of fic- [ Elwes Thomas, Cloth; 210 pages,

tion, poetry and belles-letters; Prof. Albert | !""f'_l"_’"‘h A "‘T_"l"lf“‘ I“"”‘]“'”-“- New ?"rh' A Widower's Strange Trelbute (o0 the

Bushne!l Hart, of history and political sei- Classical Authors,” by R. B. Holt. Cloth; Memory of His Wile.

ence: and Mr. Ripley Hitencock of popular az i‘_‘“"‘--_ = = For sevoral vears Louls Lehr, o lnboring

aoienee. ‘.llalj.jll'r A: Brothers, .\.-«. Yark _MGreen | man of Memphis, Tenn., has oarried with
The Christmas MeClure's Is s fiction num- | Fire,” by Flona Macleod.  Cloth; 287 pages. | him as his constant companion u can look=

ber contalulng etorles by Rudyard Kipling, | UAspects of Fiction,” by Brander Matthewa, | ing "““ih ll::-l- nn m.i|'niulr_\ pulnt ur]ulL
gii vy ¥ A CE N e v loth: 23 - Ly e v b "y (AR (1R TN dth a top which goerews on, bug

Prank A. Stockton and lan Maclaren, Cyrus | Cloth: 234 pages, A Primer of College | reventacle, w ' : 4aie B

¢, Adams gives an account of Dr, Nansen's | Foot Ball” by W. H. Lewis. Paper; 205| Which, 80 far s any one knows. his neyer

ailventures and achlevements, aceompanled | Duges “lras: --'-\ Mystery,” by  Theo. II|'r |..-' had been soen with the can only

with numerous illustrations. Hamlin Gar- | Douglas, ”‘1'”‘5 =01 pages. Limitations," | oo or twiee or o dozen times It might

lund writes of “The Early Life of Ulysses | 8 novel, by E. . Benson, Cloth; 513 pages. | not have otiractod sattentlon,  but  whoemn

Grant.” The ecover s decornted with one; FROM THOMAS KILPATRICK & CO,, Hum.-{u ho klnjnul laohr I-‘--lm-l 1}1.-.!] th:-r O -

. . ¥ ‘ N J X mongadaee objig WiH I canstnn Come-=
"F I"_’”"m“_ ""“,l “'"L"_"‘“"_‘Q_h_"”}“"" 4 - OMAHA, panfon of hig Hfe, night and day, they be-
clully redrawn by Henry MeCarter. Lee & Shepard, Hoston: “Four Young | gan to wonder what It contained. Some of

Among the specinl features of the De- | Explorers; or, Sightscelng In the Troples,” | them asked him about I, now jokingly and -
cember Curront Literature are a French by Oliver Optie, n,'lu1]|_ $1.50, tealn seriously, but he never hoad any: =
Chirlstman legend. “The Three Low Massos ' T —— satisfactory answer to plve
by Alphonse Daudet; a Yuletide legend of IN THE INTEREST OF SCIENCE, 'le 1="=*l' l"{'“_ur“ll;' n o ﬂ;"' up _l_? |1h1'€
King Arthur's country: two pages of Chris- Al M S L S i I R s il ol
mas verse, and a timely reproduction of | A Dylng Muan 'llnlu-n Notes of His :;f:.“.ll-ul‘!:.-:h:-?;i].‘-'l“I'a‘l'tvndl.il‘:vl :I':Inulind ‘t\mlli:;
Washington Irving's “Christmas  Feast  at Condition. he  worked, where he oould see 1t con=
Bracebridge Hall,” from the Sketeh Hook., A A mun, hl_l;l]m.‘ivﬂ to be B, L. Bryan of | stantly, and golog home In the ovendng his
est efforts, in which he takes his party to | Pittsburg, Pa., committed sulelde fn the [ onrried [t carefully with him, At night it
Spigon, in French Cochin China, acvces the | Kimball house, Chicago, Monday, and while | stamds on a ditle table close to his bed-
China sea to Manilla, In the DPhilippine | awalting death made notes of the 2ensations :\h:‘k .,-“ herts he ean see 1L readily when he
Iglands and thence to Hong Kong, Shanghal | he xperienced after taking a Jdose of lay :1. . . . . :

s o s he longer those who Knew hi ntihe
and Pekin. The adventures narrated, coupled | danum, Ho wrote i ||.|n"i.‘l:r[\l'-l| L :-‘11:.- "rlru:!:l‘ Ilnl.lr'lr-II:i:lI!: '.'f:ii
with the information disgeminated are fully “Drank an ounce of laudnpum ot 840 | it seew, and the more lvely wus thele
up to the usunl standard In the dnterest | g'olock, After five minutes feel better. | curlosity.
they  aroluse, Lee  #&  Shepard, Boston Heart actlon more pronounced. Slight paln e iy 1;|]T1II'-|-TlI|I;; gome fellow .|-|1||4r'n-r_l|
Thomas Kilpatrick & Co. in stomach. Ten minutes—Condition ahout | theusht to play a jolie on Lahr by removingg

the curions lttle onn when s owner wus

Y. ;;;gr; i
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YA Brief History of thoe Nations and IIIIh.I,lI
Progress in Civilization,' by Grorgo :‘5"‘
Flatier D . LLD. Cloth, $150. “Tho SUBJECTS
Mustory of Hooks," by Henry Lyman Koop 2
man.  Cloth, 90 cents .. 10 Conts a cﬁp’
J. 8. Ogllvie Publiabing company, Sow
York: *The Flirt to Death,'” by Luke Luary
Papoer, 25 cents
FROM MEGEATH STATIONERY CO
Harper Drothers, New York: "A Rebel

MARY E. WILKINS, E.F. 3&?80” JOHN KENDRICK LANGS

and other speclal features will be

“LIFE AND LETTERS " AM&TEUR
A SPOR

HARPER & RPROTHERS, Publishers, New York '
SN A g Q) g A

" the same; pulse rapld and paing in o welst: | o looking and hiding 1t When the usio-
i;.rnjul:rm[ Ilh “I\Ill.fu!h.: “.,1."'1{ ‘-;;.:]I'-‘;c.il u!'”li_ slight pning in region of henrt: a feeling of | glly  guict and  reserved man  diseovered
lii!:In r.ll + i “ 4 :i‘?u]“'i : 'fl:‘luftli . oD dullness, with more pain in all parts of the | that the procious ohjeot wus  gone |t
high schools, b o LR ' dat A e LA hody,  Note—I will keep up the description | ebanged hlm Into something Hke o mad-
which the leading events of anclent, me- of effects as long as possible Hope it will i e two culprity, alormed by his ox-
dineval and modern history ere fully pre- Al ; = 3 ik i elted state, vanfessed thelr joko and ree
sented. However, forces, prinoiples and soclat | be of use to medical sclence. Eyes show | gy epeg the can
1l Ill'.i' dealt with, rather thun mere [acla change., A feeling of drowsiness coming on, 18 it had not been for the Interference of
of dynuastie and military history, snd the A sort of feelng of intoxication, accom- | others Letir might liave gone 1o tho gol-
waork forms an !IIIIIrl""~|.\-" dramn of the ug- | patted by sllght pning. Twenty minutes "“..rl I'“‘- llill]” T rlll\ I I“HI”‘I ::‘l'“p [i:;llll’

- ’ ke A s . A i erlting slceny o | vould reach iom both maon bad bheen foellod,
folding clvilization of the world from  thi “““I hi-rlnln'lm.. .\_r:: B tting sleepy; have by nn bron e that stood baods. and, as It
carllest historical poriod to the timos of Hic- | Bumb focHug, no pain waus thought at the thne, fainlly Indured,
muarck wtd Gladstone.  Although anclent his Here the notes stopped abruptly, and they | phey rocoverod aftorward, bul (he incident
tory 9 fully treated, a lnrger puount of space | Wers found on the table on which his o= | ghowed o elearly  than éver the In-
ja glven to the more modern perlods than s less healdl restid.  The cause of sultide 18| tenslty of Lahie's feelings abiott the mybds

' 14 {lOuUs Cun
usual, American lh---l. pompany, Chie not known I” I |
= ? : : . . T tonaw appoeard thiat the can eontalned
MAGAZINES RECEIVED, Iu_additlon to the note, the sulilde 1ert | 00 il "o Hiw deid wife, At bt Qeith
The Ladies’ Iinlm- Journal, The Curtiy | e followlig letter to the proprictor of e | iy hud requested that her body be ores
@ L 2 4 hotel: wlind. 1.l carrlid out he Is
. o . Philadelphia, et ANE K " r owish, and,
I"Mlh’“;‘: -‘l:l-l:ll'.u\ll‘u.'Il..:lltll.:{ll]lll"ﬂ't]t'rh']( A *"To the Man that Keeps the Hotel—Doap | henrtbhrokon ot ber donth, deteruiined nevor
‘iITi'(w ul'tlnliru'uy New York 8ir: I am awful sorry to cause you this|lo be separated from herashey, Thih ace
Stokes ¢ . . : " s in ’ ' desirable | Countds  for hils constant chre of tho s
! ke The Co AL vy, New | annoyanoe. You will get gome undesirabile it ~ dechin i B
\-bl{.( Nichola:, {The CARERLY STRINRY udvertigsing out of it, and upon the whole cip, of urn, 4s it proved to he. }
arg. . . It wan't pay you. Btill, such things must 7
o ragine arper & Bros., Now pa . o BUCIL UIHIRS Tul . N L T ron
_““”"r“ Magazine, Harper oceur somewhere. In all sincerity. 1 hope . _', "“",‘ "_! '.I.“ ""'_“' e nt,
York. . . At i Chicago Post: The enthusiastle puatriok
Goloy's Maguaine, The Godey company that you won't think 1 would have harmoed {00 0500 e
\;'.":I I‘]?n:h' &%s ' ’ vour house for any motive exeopt aceldent I odew thore 1B groat exeltoment nt thoe
ol 2 y L . The . Hegretting the trouble 1 coause you and | navy sard,” ho sald
The Pall Mall Magazine. The lnterna trusting that you will regard the incident an | The man’ who wis just 48 much of & pas
IoWE ; «w York . | . i
tional News company, '\5“ ¥ : trifiing, 1 am, sip, with groat rogret no more triot hut nat quite so vociferous about It
What to Eat. Plerce & Pleree, Minneap = agag i ¥ v | nelined hils hend
olis, Minn. A I[ L lIIH'.‘: AN r:m fl|-'!“1:“ J.) I & Hnestlon .h‘ e, e mald, o
. ort Story Publishin Another letter read as follows: ) nnderatl unu‘i they eaught one of the marines
Tlmlnslmll:r;ﬁ:ﬁﬂu il QRN $ “To Any Old Authority, Newspaper, Coro- trsing te ‘rush the can
company, ' ) —
The Strand Magazine. The International ——— . -
News company, New York,
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